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looking for something, and to be the " souls of lost
women." In these parts they are very numerous.
On the marble terrace of a burnt-out palace fishermen
were dragging in long brown nets and singing in chorus
as they heaved together. From the south blew up
the damp Lodost wind that threw the waters into little
waves and turned the surface of the sea white.
We pulled up stream to round the Greek battleship,
the Avaroff, which, with her sister ship the Kilkis> lay
here at anchor. A sentry looked down at us placidly
and I wondered that these ships should lie here in
safety. The allies had declared this to be a neutral
zone and these were neutral waters,'and in all justice these
combatant ships, engaged on active service, should not
have been allowed here. In Pera was a Greek military
mission, and a Greek hospital with an armed guard,
and in the streets were Greek soldiers with rifles. Here,
in the heart of the Turkish capital, Greek ships used
the Bosphorus as their base and raided from here along
the Black Sea coast and down the Marmora to bombard
Turkish villages. The Italians and French had no
sympathy with this, and the British point of view was
indefensible.
But I wondered even more that the Turks had not
made at least some attempt to sink the ships. With
a little organization it would have been easy, for they
were very vulnerable. While Turkey fought, gasping
and struggling against heavy odds for life and exis-
tence, such a blow would have been as valuable as a
great land victory. Yet not one attempt was made, and
when the Turkish Chief of the Staff at the Admiralty